236      WHAT BECOMES OF THE SOUL AFTER DEATH
not where, just like a bird Then I wandered here
and there, and saw many luminous and joyful things
Everyone was happy there Then I remembered you
and I felt very sorry, for I was not with you, and then
I did not remember anything" The elderly couple,
who were deeply attached to their first daugnter and
had lost her six or seven years back, could say no-
thing, and as the old memories came back to them,
they burst into tears
Mndula's words penetrated deep into their
hearts, and they felt that the whole thing was like a
dream, difficult to grasp, and yet very true, rather
a revelation of profound truth, which this little un-
known child unveiled before them And Mridula would
not stop and insisted "I am the same Medha, whom
you gave the pet name *Munnu\ How are iny friends7
How is Shuklaji of D A V College7 Everything here
in this house is moie or less the same as I had left
But why have you made changes in my room7 This
fan does not belong here, it was in the drawing room
Please speak to me, mummyT You made me promise,
when I was leaving that I would come back, and
here I am'" The poor lady could no longer restrain
herself, and she clasped the child to her heart as
tears were sti earning down her cheeks
Reneual of Past Ties
Medha, who had died of tongue cancer at Dehra
Dun, in her early twenties, m 1945, was doing her
MA. course, but could not appear for the final exa-
mination Her deep attachment to her family had
most unusually left a residue of her past memory
when she was bora a^am, to work out her Karma